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Ghazel. [385]

What time the world-displaying bowl * of mirth and glee is trolled

The heart doth through the crane-eye wine2 the whole wide earth behold.

The harvest of the orchard of the world is on this wise;
The fruitage of the tree of hope doth rot ere it unfold.

Upon the hunting-ground of longing's waste do vacant swing
The booty-straps of yearning's steed, their tassels flying bold.3

The tears descend to earth as rain fiom out the clouds what time
The daikling smoke of bitter sighs around the world is rolled.

Although thou naught of union with thy love hast seen, Hashmet,

The heart doth through the crane-eye wine the whole wide world behold.

Ghazel. [386]

Sans the seared bosom ne'er may we the soul's desire obtain;
Ne'er withouten gold, O heart of mine, are any lovelings ta'en.

Naught beside her rubies' kiss may close the bitter-plaining mouth;
'Tis with wax of red are sealed missives and all these contain.

Show not off thy wares, but be thou heedful of the keen of sight;
Eveiy flaw before the spy-glass of attention standeth plain.

Degradation's den his stead is who would scrape up Fortune's orts;
On the midden-heap the besom's flung, and there it doth remain.

Wine it is that lifts the veil of bashfulness in union's hour;
Aye the blushing fair to seek protection from the bowl are fain.

Hashmet, tney of mine acquaintance who are clients of the great
Undeineath that shelter often eat their crust in mickle pain.

1  The wine-cup, alluding the legend of Jemshid's bowl.

2  Ciane-eye wine is yellow, or as we should say, white, wine. When he
drains the wine he sees the map of the woild engraved inside the bowl; or
he sees this through the wine.

3  Dees or straps attached to the saddle for cany ing game or other things;
such trappings were often profusely ornamented with silk tassels, etc.